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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 

READ THIS! ITVS IMPORTANT: Alright, just to let you know, this is my first Apocalyptica Eicca/Perttu story. 
When you start reading, IIl have you know that | have nothing against Eicca\'s wife. | actually think they\'re 
quite cute together. This is just a STORY. No need to take it seriously or anything like that. | do NOT hate his 
wife. If | get any reviews about how mean | am or questioning why | don\'t like Eicca\'s wife, I'm not gonna be 


so pleasant in response. 


Eicca sighed softly as he set his cello in its case. He smiled slightly as he stroked the fine wood there, but it 
slipped away due to the fact that his ring finger.no longer had a ring. Six days ago, he could remember the 
reason why just perfectly. It had been a simple fight. 


Wellnot exactly. It had ended rather roughly and Eicca was sure that if it hadn't ended any sooner, fists 
wouldve been flying. And the subject had been ridiculous..well..not really. It had been about his friendship with 
Perttu. Kirsi hadn't seen it like that with all their touching and kissing. She had admitted that she had been fine 
with it at first, but it was getting out of hand with him going to his apartment whenever he needed him or 
just him going down to his apartment in general. But it wasn't like they always had time to do that with all the 


touring and working and shit - that had been part of the reason to their fight. 


They had both angrily agreed that this was not working at all and they both set their rings down on the 
coffee table. She had packed some clothes and told him that she would be filing for divorce. 


And that was the end of it. She walked out and hadn't said a word. 
Eicca's hadn't been heartbroken exactly. Don't get him wrong, he loved her, but there was someone else holding 
his heart and he couldn't deny that. And he only had himself to blame for getting so caught up in that specific 


person. 


Soft footsteps sounded behind him and he turned his head to find Perttu standing there with a soft smile. 


"You're alright?" 


Eicca nodded and stood up. "Yeah, I'm fine," he retorted, rubbing his empty ring finger. It had felt strange taking 
the ring off due to the fact that he had worn it for so long. 


Perttu's eyes dropped down to his hands for a split second and he caught it. The bareness of his finger. His 
eyes quickly flickered up to his friend's face, where it looked tired and pliant. He nodded vaguely and turned to 
head to the mini kitchen they had set up. Looking behind him to check if anyone was there, he huffed as he 
pulled out a pack of cigarettes and dropped down in a chair. Lighting the cigarette up, he puffed out a cloud of 
smoke and sighed relief. In that moment, he wanted to be alone and collect his thoughts and feelings. 

Eicca's divorced. He's free. 

Upon that thought, Paavo walked in on his moment of gathering and he softly growled at the man. Paavo raised 
his hands in defense. "Well, someone looks to be in a bad mood today. Wanna talk about it?" He asked, sitting 


down in the chair across from him. 


Perttu sighed. Well, there went his gathering moment. He shook his head as he tapped his cigarette on his lip 


and narrowed his eyes. *No.” 
He sounded rather hesitant. Paavo peered at him closely. "You're sure?" 
Perttu looked down "Have you seen Eicca's left hand lately?" 

Paavo shook his head. "Why should it matter?" 

Perttu shook his head "Well.that is where your wedding ring goes, yes?" 
Paavo started to nod his head then stopped. "What are you implying?" 


Perttu didn't say anything more. He just took another whiff of his cigarette. He'd already said too much. 


‘Nothing. Don't say anything to Eicca about this, okay?" 
Paavo merely nodded. 


Perttu hadn't believed him. The last time he told him not to speak of something, he opened his mouth wide. He 


gazed at him pointedly. "You promise?" 


Paavo scoffed. "Why is that every time you want to make me promise when you tell me something private? Of 


course | promise!" 


Perttu stared at him for a moment more before adverting his eyes away and continuing to smoke. "You do 


remember when | told you about my feelings towards him, don't you?" 
Paavo cleared his throat before nodding. "Yes, | do." 


"So you understand why I'm making you promise this time? | don't want a replay of those events," Perttu said 
quietly. 

Paavo nodded again. "| do. | can understand that. | won't tell him anything.” 

Perttu looked at him with narrowed eyes before looking back down. "Okay," he whispered. He crushed his 
cigarette in the ashtray in the middle of the table and stood to walk out of the room only to find Eicca walking 
toward it. He paused for a bit before asking, "So, you're still alright? You don't need to talk?" 


Eicca scoffed quietly and brushed past him with a soft, persistent, "No." 


Perttu stood there for a split second and walked back into the studio. He packed his things up and poked his 


head back into their mini kitchen. "I'm going home now. Goodnight to everyone." 


Paavo waved a hand at him with a friendly smile, but Eicca hadn't even bothered to look up. He was standing at 


the counter stirring a cup of coffee with his absolute gorgeous hair pushed behind one ear. 


But Perttu wasn't going anywhere until he got his goodbye from the man he loved. He didn't know if he was 


gonna wake up tomorrow or not. "Eicca." 
Eicca glanced at him through the side of his eye with a raised eyebrow. 
Perttu umnoticeably cleared his throat and gave him a nod. "I hope you feel better by tomorrow.’ 


Eicca turned fully and flashed him a small smile before sipping his coffee. He needed the boost. He was working 
extra just to keep his mind off things. 


Perttu nodded and slipped out. He wanted to confront him on this. He knew Eicca wouldn't understand why he 


would be so concerned about the possible divorce, but he just needed conformation. Then he would leave it 


alone. 


He almost laughed at himself. Yeah right. Like he was gonna pass up a chance to be with Eicca. Of course he 


knew he needed time. He knew how devoted Eicca was to Kirsi. It would just take some time. 


And Perttu was willing to be patient, as much as he didn't want to. And he almost felt horrible for thinking like 
this, but it was what he felt. He wanted to be with Eicca because he loved him. And the man needed some love 
and comfort. 


Perttu nodded to himself as he exited the studio. Yes. It would take some time. But it just might be worth it. 


